

Tbs Tragedy 

God keeps you from them,and from fuch falfe friends. 1 - 
iV/»,God keepe mefirom falfe friends,but they were non* 
Glo. My Lord,the Maior of London comes to greete you 
Enter Lord Maior. fdaie' 

Lo.Ma. God bleffe your Grace, with health and happy 
^ Prin.l thanke you good my Lord,and thanke you all 
I thought my mothcr>and my brother Yorke, 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way •• 

Fie what a fiug is Ha flings that he comes not 
T o tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.Hatl, 

'Bhc. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord* 
Erin : Welcome my Lord ; what, will ourmothetcQtnq ? 
Haft* On what occafionGodhe knowes,not I : 

The Queene your mother ,and your brother Torkc 
Hath taken San£luary: The tender Prince 
W ould f ajne come with me to meetc your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held* 

Bhc. Fie, what an indire& and peeuifli courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Eorke 
Vntohis Princely brother prefently ? 

Iflfliee deny. Lord Hastings goe with them,. 

And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce. 

Co*.My Lo-of Buetwghaw ,i f my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of I’orke 
Anon exped him here: butiffhe be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid 
W e Ihould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleffed Sanctuary: not for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty offo great a finne, 
n Beta You are too lenceldfe obllinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditionall : 

W ekh it but with the gteatneffe of his age, 

-You breakenot San6tuary in feazing him : 

The benefit whereoris a. vayes granted 
1 o thofe whofe dealings haue delerued the pi ace, 

And thofe who haue the wit toclaime the place* 

This Prince hath neyther claimed it,nor defer ued'it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot ha ue it. 
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ef Richard tbs Third. 

Then take him from thence that is not there. 

You breake no priuiled ge nor Charter there : 

Oft haue I heard of Sanctuary men, “ 

But Sanftuary children neuer till now • 

Car. My Lord, you fhall ouer-rule my mind fot once ? 
Come one Lord HaflingSy will you goe with me ? 

Halt. I goe my Lord. Exit. Car. & Hafl. 

Erin. Good Lords make all the Ipeedy haft you may s 
Say Yncle Cjlocefter, if our brother come. 

Where (hall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfe s 
If I may counfell you fome day or two 
Your highneffe fhall repofe you attheTower t 
Then were you pleafe as fhall be thought moft fic 
For your beft health and recreation- 
Erin. I doe not like the Tower of any place. 

Did Iulltus Cdtfer build that place my L6rd ? 

Buc, He did my gracious Lord begin that place, 

W hich fince fucceeding ages haue reedified. 

Erin. Is it vpon record Or elfe reported 
Succeftluely from age to age,he built it ? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Erin. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth fhould liue frblri age to age, 

A s t’were retaild to all pOfteritjr, 

Euen to the generall ending day. 

Glo. Sowii'e, fo young, they fay do neuer liue long* 
/’r/w.Whatfay you Vncle ? 

Glo.. I (ay without Cara&ers fame lines long* 

That like the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word- 
Erin. That l ulins Cofer was a famous man, 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour liue s 
Death makes no conqueft of his Conquerour, 

For now he liues in fame though not in life s 
He tell you what, my Coufen Buckingham* 

Buc. w hat my gracious Lord ? 

. B' nn - And if I liue vntill I be a man- 

F lie 


